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soon as night fell Pisani followed, and Lawrence
touched off his fuses. There was a'deafening roar,
and a blaze which lit up the country for miles. By
its light I saw the abutment arch of the bridge
sheered clean off and the whole mass of masonry
sliding slowly down into the valley below.
It was with a sigh of relief that I joined the last
detachment and crossed again to the east of the line.
We were all dead tired and lay down just as we were
only a mile from the wrecked bridge, to sleep till
dawn. Hardly had we started again when we
were alarmed by a shell falling in the middle of us.
The Turks had brought up a gun from Amman
in the night, and we were a tempting target. At
the same time a plane came out from Deraa and
spotted for the gunners. Luckily no great harm was
done, and we soon got out of range, arriving at last
at our rendezvous at Umm Taiyeh, where we found
Joyce and the armoured cars.
It was now the i8th September. More than
ninety miles away to the south-west General Allenby
had just completed the preparations for his great
attack, which was to be launched next morning.
Between him and our tiny force lay the whole
Turkish Army, stretching across from Arsuf on the
sea to Amman on the Hejaz railway only forty
miles away. We were more than two hundred miles
from our own base, as our original plan of basing
the flying column on Azraq and keeping the line
between Deraa and Damascus cut for an indefinite
time had been upset by General Allenby's change
of date. The supply organisation which we could
have arranged if we had had longer time, and
had not been upset by stunts, was not available.
We had only a few days5 ammunition, petrol, and

